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Ammunition 


| remember the bony, pale blonde who always hung around Helvete. He never spoke to anyone. He never looked 


at anyone. 


He was utterly mad. He believed he was actually dead. He sliced himself open on stage. He even tried to stab 


Bystein 
The first time | heard him speak was one time when he was talking with Øystein, and he mentioned that he had 
a rifle. It was close to Christmas, and | decided to get him ammunition as a present. Hell, probably no one else 


would get him anything. No one realized he existed. 


Every single time | saw him, he was perfectly quiet. He never said a word to anyone. He didn't even say 


anything to me, despite the fact that | got him the ammo. | wondered why he would never speak. 
| got my answer by spying on the two of them. Neither of them realized it. 


Øystein yelled at him, called him a faggot, told him he didn't deserve to live. He said absolutely nothing and just 
hung his head. 


Øystein hit him over and over again. He still said nothing. He just curled himself into a ball and took it. 
| couldn't bring myself to say anything. 

The next morning, he was sitting under the steps at Helvete, crying. 
"What's wrong?" | asked him. 

He looked up at me. His face was bruised. 

"Did someone hurt you?" 

He shook his head. "I did it," he said. He stood up and left. 

One morning in April, | got a call from Øystein. "He finally killed himself” 
| knew exactly who he was talking about. 

His name was Per Ohlin | gave him the very bullet that ended his life. 
| had helped him to kill himself. 


| could never forgive myself. 


